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Reserves
Put into a chest




wrap it in chains.
Hide the key
deep inside the darkness.
*
The day will come
when you will need





You managed to save
A little piece.
It will heal, heal
Though the other part be
trampled,
with rain and rays
a new little heart
will grow.
Put into a chest

























Noes ir kita puse
sutraiSkinta,
lietumi ir spinduliais
isaugfe nauja
sirdele.
Dck i skrynia,
gabaliuk^ savo sirdies.
Taupyk,
uSrakink-
sekanciam kartui.
Dainora Veronika Kupcinskaite
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